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Sound Demcralle Sentiment wfKor
then Must porters r Breckinridge
and Lane.

Lovelace a lost letter had revealed to her
his infidelity there had been a quarrel, then
a reconciliation, on condition of the sacrifice

of the correspondence.- - Other letters were,

undoubtedly, ia tho hunds of tho widow.

ia the drawers I defy you to find one.'
' It is strange that among all the papers

you have given to me, there is not one of

those which I wish to find.'

Perhaps the person took them, that was

here before you.'
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From th. Home Journal.
The C'reum Cheese.

Two travellers occupied a first-cla- ss car on
the railroad from Corbeil to Paris a man
about thirty year old, and a ladj who might
have passed for ten years younger, though
the baptismal register proved her to bo twenty-f-

ive. It was a bright morning in June, not

a cloud veiled the deep blue of the heavens;
and the sun, shilling-

-

obliquely through the

window, inundated with its rays the side

where the lady was seated.
The sun incommodes you, mad.ime,' said

era!, half mechanically, he' raises the lid. Per-

haps he had a little desire to see the physiog-
nomy of this precious cheese. We must uot
imagine that curiosity Lt the exclusive privi-

lege of tho daughters of Eve.
Tho parted vine leaves allowed him to pre-cei-

a golden surface of a very tempting
character; but bis attention was soon divert-
ed from this to tho corner of a sheet of paper,
in which tho cheese appeared to have been at
first wrapped. Ou this corner there is a sig-

nature, and it is of Valentine, his wife.

This is a singular accident he said to him-

self, and, what is more singular, is, that Val-

entine has never spokeu to mo of this Madame

Nogenlet, with whom, however, she is corres-

ponding.
A simple signature cannot satisfy him.

Let us see,, then, in what terms my wife

impliedly concedes to Abolitionism the vital

element of iu political power, to wit i that

negro slavery is unjust, or at least has in it
some elements which, on moral grounds, jus-

tifies hostility.
His friends may deny this construction ;

but to my mind it is manifestly just The
wholo practical importance of his Popular
Sovereignty doctrine ia in iU bearing on the
slave question. No one cares a fig about it
except in this single connection ; in all iU

other bearings it U an admitted abstraction,

unworthy of a moment's attention, and inca-pabl- o

of attracting it - '

Let any man who doubts this read Mr.

Douglas' argument as published iu Harper's
Magazine, and his subsequent reply to Judge
Black in defence of that article. Slavery is

the staple of his whole argunnnt The

phrases and postulates of the anti-slave- ag-

itators are invoked by him at every point in

the discussion, and most liberally used to
sustain his views.

Thus, to all practical purposes, Mr. Dong-la- s

presents himself as a
His platform tends to keep abolitionism alive,

as a power in tho State, for future mischief.

The platform of Breckinridge and Lane as-

sails tho Hydra in front, and aims to slay it

outright
Whilst I am thus with you in sentiment,

and to the extent of my humble powers am

ready to aid in your object, I cannot lose

sight of the policy which requires a thorough
union of all New Yorkers who are opposed
to the election of Lincoln. Concurring with

that eminent and patriotic citizen of Penn-

sylvania, William B. Reed, " I believe that
there are three candidates for tho Presidency
preferable to the one whom every Abolition-

ist or y agitator in the land sup-

ports."
With great respect, I am, gentlemen,

V our obedient servant
CHARLES O'COXKEB.

To Messrs. Tucker, Henry, and others,
Committee.

The Power of Woman,
Usdbr God, (says tho Rev. Dr. Nott,) I

owe my education nay, all that I have been

or am, to tho tutorage of a pious mother.

It was peace to her sainted soul it was

her monitory voice that first taught my
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Tub ibllowing exquisite line are extracted
from the Louisville Journal. The editor says :

"We defy nny tasteful lover of Poetry to rend

them, without exclaiming, 'how beautiful !' " Ho

is a better Judge of Poetry thanofl'olitics:

My koiiI thy sacred image keeps,
My midnight dream nre all of thee I

For nature then in ttilcnce sleeps,
And silence broods o'er land and sea ;

Oh, in lliut Rtill, mysterious hour,
How oft from waking dream I start,

To find thee but a fancy flower !

Thou cherished idol of my heart,
Thou hast each thought and dream of mine-Hav-

I in torn one thought of thine?

Forever thine my dreams si mil bo,
Whato'er may be my fortune here;

I ask not lovo I claim from theo
Only one boon a gentle tear;

May e'er blest visions from abovo

Play gently round thy bnppy heart,
And the sweet beams of peace and love

Ne'er from thy domieil depart
Farewell ! my dreams are still of thee
I last thou one tender thought of nief

My joys, like summer birds may fly,
My hopes like summer blooms depart

But there's one flower that cannot die,

Thy holy memory in my heart
No dews that one flower's cup may fill,

No sunlight to its leaves be given,
Hut it will lire and flourish still,

As deathless as a thing of Heaven ;

My soul greets thine, unasked, unsought.
Hast thou forme one gentle thought r

Farewell! farewell! my far-of- friend!
Ketween us broad blue rivers flow,

And forests wave and plains extend,
And mountains in the sunlight glow;

The wind that breathe upon thy brow
Is not the wind that breathes on mine;

The star bennis shining on thee now
Arc not the beam that on me shine ;

Hut memory's spell is with mo yet
Canst thou the holy past forget r

The bitter tears that thou and I
May shed whene'er by anguish ltowcd,

Exalted in the noontide sky,
May meet and mingle in the cloud

And thus, my much-love- friend, though we

Far, far apart must live and move,
Our soul, when fiod shall set them free

Can mingle in the world of love.
This were sweet ecstney to me

Say, woidd it be a joy to thee ?

Another Ward. J. W. 'Ward, "editnr
of the Copier New s," spent seventy-fiv- e cents
nnd the Fourth of July in Jackson. J. W.,
we think, is first eotiin to " Artomn," whos?
letters have caused so many hearty laughs.

They called on J. W. to make a speech. He
delivered an oration that establishes bis ge-

nius beyond all reasonable doubt. Here's
hi peroration :

Ladies, se I, a tnrnin tolhcbntiful femail
whose presents w.i porforimm the fare jrr'nnd,
I hope you're enjovin yoreclve nn this oka-Mo- n,

and that the lemanadeand ice warterof
which you nirdrinkin freely mav not turn ain
you. May you always Ik a fare as the son,
as britc a the moon, nml as butiful as an

army with flag al plenty of yml close
to ware. To yore set, commonly stiled the
fare ck, wo are indebted f r our iHirnin as
well as menv other blesiii in thee ! jfrotnn

Tub followiug letter from Charles O'Con-ne- r,

Esq., was read at the great Breckinridge
and Laue ratification meeting held in New

York on Wednesday uight last :

Ksw Yoek, July 17, I860.

Gentlemen .Cordially approving the nom-

ination of J. C Breckinridge for President
and Joseph Lane for Viee President of the
United States, I regret that it will not be in

my power to address the ratification meeting

appointed to bo held at the Coop
er Institute,

However deeply it is to be deplored that
rival platfonns and rival candidates are pre-
sented to the Democratic party, threatening
to divide its strength and deliver it over as
an easy prey into the hands of its opponents ;

yet, such being unhappily the fact, the duty
of making a choice cannot be avoided.

Tho differeuco between these platforms,
like every political question of the times, de

rives all its significance from the subject of

negro slavery. Its relation to tho Tcrrito-rie- w

and to the modo of governing them I

merely the form in which this perpetually

recuiriiig subject is here developed as au el-

ement of strife. Tho controversy, in all its

practical bearings, is merely this: How is

negro slavery to be dealt with!
In its moral, political, legal and economi-

cal aspects, my views ou that general subject
have been so distinctly and so often express-

ed, that my positiou in reference to the rival

platforms now before us could not be doubt-

ful.
Tho most fertile regions of tho globe can-

not bo so cultivated as fully to develop their
natural resources for tho benefit of mankind

except by negro labor ; negro labor cannot

bo there employed except through the judi-

cious compulsion of a superior race ; and in

no way can so great a measure of physical

enjoyment and moral improvement be impar-

ted to tho negro a by his compulsory servi

tude in these very regions.
From these undenhiblo facts, written In the

great book of nature, proven by experience,
and not without sanction from revelation, my
reason draws the inference that negro slavery
is not repugnant to justice is not unprofita-
ble to the white man is not opprci s t"

the negro, nnd is not inexpedient as a matter
of social policy.

Let us apply those views to our own coun-

try. "Since the foundation of this llepub-lio- ,

negro slavery has ever been a main pillar
of our strength, an indispensable clement of
our growth mid prosperity. It is nbw nn

part of our being as a nation ; to expel it

by fraud or tear it out by violence, would be

a national suicide."
It follows that "to vindicate its essential

iustico and morality, in all Courts and

places, before men and nations, is tho duty
of American citizens."

A moral war has been made upon this in

stitution by infidels, and a quasi religious
crusade ha been preached against it by an

other class. Hitherto, at least in tho North,
no one has defended it, and its Southern ad

vocate have not been heard. Tho natural

results have ensued ; judgment has passed

against it by default, and the idea that it con

flicts with natural justice and divine law has

taken possession of the Northern mind.

This state of things afforded a most pronv
ising quarry for the industry of political par

ty makers, and they have availed themselves

of it. They thus argued: "With the na
tional conscience on our side w ith God and

nature both on our side, and ngainst our an

tagonist surely we must win." According

ly this bright idea has been industriously
worked into a political organization, and here

stands before us at the North the Black Re-

publican, almost, if not absolutely, invincible.

. Why has that party any strength I Why
d'H-- s it now threaten to destroy the harmony
between the North and the South, leading to
disunion and disaster, deep and irrcmediol t

It is simply because the false assumption
of Abolitionists that negro slavery is wicked

and unjust has been permitted to pass unre-fute- d.

How is that destructive party to be shorn

of its pernicious strength I There is but
one method by which this object can be ef-

fected : and that is by denying and disprov-

ing the false position on which it is founded.

We mti't, as a party, insist unqualifiedly
that in the institution of negro slavery there
is nothing whatever which calls for unfavor
able Action by Government ; that the right
of the white master, to the services of his

negro slave, is, in every moral sense, precise-

ly the same as his right to any other proper--

If this principle be not trne, no honest
man onght to desire the permanency of our
Republic ; if it be trne, the Black Republi-
can doctrine is a trasonablc and destructive

fallacy.
I am in favor of the principle enunciated

in the Senate resolutions of 1860, and in the

report of the Committee on Resolutions

made to our National Convention at Charles-

ton, because they come up to this point
They meet the exigency before us; they
fairly and directly meet the issue s it is un-

derstood
a

by all honest and sensible men on

either side.

I am in favor of Breckinridge and Lane,
because they stand npon a platform distinotly

expressing these principles.
Mr. Douglas declines practically to stand

cp to them. He blinks the main issue, and
seeks to ride into power npon a dogma which

4

So convinced does he at length become of
the reality of his fancies, that he determine
to go directly to Madame Nongonlet The
basket will furnish an excuse (or a visit He

already knows the street of her residence,
His determination is immediately carried

into effect After a few inquiries the house
is found, and he is soon ushered into a drawing--

room whero Madame Nogeulct receives

him with tho warmest expressions of grati-
tude. ;

How very kiyft of you, sir, to take so
much trouble to repair the effects of my in-

excusable carelessness 1 My poor aunt will
be delighted. You cannot imagine the pleas
ure which tho return of this basket gives
1110.'

' I am very happy if this is so, as I trust it
will lead you to sumo indulgence in my favor.'

Ho then related simply that ho hud not
been able to resist the tumptation of n peep at
tho chceso, nnd tho discovery had been the
piece of paper, on which wero written tho
linos "I shall never forget," etc, etc.

' Indeed !" said Madame Nogenlet, laugh-

ing; was this on tho envelope of my chocso I

A love-lett- ! It is charming 1 What a pity
that there is only tho end of it'

' Tho condemnnient cannot bo far off.'

'Do you think sol'
Madame, tho imprudent person who wrote

these lines who never should have written
them belongs to a respectable family with
whose friendship I am honored. You will

easily understand that tho cntiro letter must
bo of a still moro compromising character,
especially if tho writer is a married woman.'

' I can imagine that such a passage would
not sound pleasantly in the ear. of a husband.'

' How tho letters camo into your hands
witli others, perhaps I have certainly no

right to ask ; hut permit mo to represent to
you the grief which this secret, if Jivulgod,
would excite in a respcctablo family. Let
mo supplicate yon, inadame, to mako the
generous sacrifice of this letter or rather of
those letters it is to be presumed thatthcro
nre others.'

Madame Nogenlet looked at him with some

surprise.
' It would give mo tho greatest pleasure,'

she said, ' to oblige you, if it were in my
power; the kindness I have received from

you is assuredly worth a few scraps of paper;
but, unfortunately tho one you have shown
mo is the only one that has been in my pos-
session ; and that was without my knowledge'

'Then I was mistaken in my conjectures,'
cried Delannoy in a tono of vexation.

And does this trouble you much '

'Assuredly. What can I do, now? to
whom can I apply i'

' To the grocer who sold mo tho cheese, nt

Corbeil, Hue St. Spire.'
' True. I did not think of that I will go

there immediately. A thousand pardons,
inadame, for having troubled you.'

The impatience of Delannoy hail yet to
sutler ono trial. When ho arrived at the
railroad station, tho train for Corbeil had just
left, and ho was obliged to wait two hours.
While ho was waiting, a train arrived from

Corbeil, and one of the first persons Avhostep- -

ped out of the cars was Marietta.
Whore have you been V he asked.
To Corbeil.'

' Who scut you V

'Madame.'
What for r

' To get some articles which had been sent
on there which she wanted.

The answer was so simple and probable
that Delannoy did not inquire further

You can go,' ho said.
Mariette did not wait to be told twice, and

the haste which she showed in departing,
awoke some suspicions in the mind of her
master, who remembered now, or fancied,
that she looked embarrassed, and that her
face flushed when she saw him. Utit the
train was about to start aud he had no time
to follow her. He stepped into a car, aud
in an hour was at the grocer's, iu the Hue

St Spire.

Madame,' he said to the woman who stood
behind the counter, 'you have a stock of old

papers in which you wrap np your goods.
How much arc they worth f

The woman looked across her spectacles
with surprise at the person who asked this
unusual qnestion.

You don't understand me T

' Perfectly, sir ; but it would be difficult to
tell the value without weighing.'

If I should offer you tweuty francs would

you le satisfied f
SirT

' Hold, here are forty ; it you will give them
all to me immediately without excepting the
smallest scrap.' "

The best days at the grocery never brought
her in the half of this ; and Delannoy soon
found his arms full of papers, which she as-

sured him, were all that she possessed. He
hastened to his house, turned over carefully
bills, college themes, business letters, ete.,ctc,
by the dozen; not one ecapes him, and he be
arrives at the last fatigued and exhausted,
but without any result He returns to the

grocery.
Madame yon have deceived me V

Lsirf
You have other papers besides these.'
Look fr yourself, ir under the r '

' What persou V ,
' Some one camo an hour or two ago, and

paid mo to look over them, and take what

she wanted.'
This revelation struck Delannoy with sur-

prise.
Can you tell mo who this person was V

ho asked.
Tho sevant of a family who have recently

come to Corbeil.'
Mariette r

' I believe that was her name.'

Mariette! It is very strange. How could

Mariette havo anticipated him in his search,
w hen he had uot uttered a word which could
reveal his intention f ' I will interrogate her,'
he exclaimed. ' This mystery must bo clean-

ed up.'
Having passed over, for tho third time, the

road between Corbeil and Taris, ho arrives at

his bou 10. Mariette opens tho door.
' You have been to tho grocer's iu Corbeil

to get some papers. Dj not attempt to de-

ny it you see I know all.'

j Sir, .'
' Did inadame order you to do this V

Mariette looks dowu twists her apron in

her fingers and utters sonio unintelligible
word. Delannoy has hitherto restrained

himself; but the increasing embarrassment
of Mariette enraged him beyond all bounds.

' Will you npoak T ho shouted, in a voice
loud euough to shako every window iu the
house. Marietta sobs.

Oh! sir pardon pardon do not think
mo dishonest do not turn mo away I

thought it wa my perquisites I did not
know it was wrong.'

Delannoy strides ncross tho room with his
fists clenched.

' The girl has lost her wits,' ho mutters.
' I can get nothing out of her.'

A door opens. Madame Delannoy appears.
'No, sir, Mariette has not lost her wits.

She is right in blaming herself for a fault
which inioht have had very serious conse

quences ; but you w ill pardon her, I hope, nt

my request.'
Delannoy felt the blood boil in his veins.

Pardon her ! and nt tho request of a wife

who had so much need of pardon herself!
'Go!' said Valentine to Mariette.
llefore leaving kho wished to make one

last effort.
I assure you, sir, that I never did such a

thing before.'

Delannoy uttered an exclamation of impa-

tience, that made poor Maiiette take flight in

stantly.
'I await, Madame, the tcmination of this

comedy.'
'Here it i, sir.'
Valentino presented a piece of paper to

her husband. This paper is a fragment of a

letter, and fits with tho most perfect exact-

ness, the fragment which Delannoy has in his

possession. On the last was, wo have said,
the commencement of nn address; the end
wa on the other. Delannoy titters a cry of
joy, and falls ou his knees before his wife.

The whole n ldrcss was this: 'To Monsieur

Delannoy, jxvilc reatantt, Toulouse.'

Delannoy had taken a journey to the South
of Franco some years before.

' I am happy a thousand times happy !

but I do not yet understainL'

'The explanation is very simple. Mariette,
in arranging the furniture of the house at Cor-

beil, found a package of old paper., w hich
she thought she might sell for her own bene-

fit Among them were the letters which I
wrote you at Toulouse. The poor girl find-

ing by the scene this morning what trouble
she had caused, cainc in tears to confess her
fault. I scut her to Corbcil. You know the
rest"

After the explanation came reproaches.
Valentine, d in the morning, had so

good a chance to revenge herself in the eve-

ning 1 and vengeance is so sweet to a wotn-ma- n

even the most indulgent !

And thon when she had scolded him well
she did, what the most severe will do

she pardoned.

Tub following is an alarming evidence of the

progress of the photographic art : A lady, last
week, had her likeness taken by a photograph
ist ; and her husband likes it so well that he pre
fers it to the original.

Pkhsoss who sport money upon races are like
ly to come into connect irn r ith pood company,
or, at all events, they are continually in with
their htttern. Another advantige is, that they
can never be hsrd op for a dinner, as they al-

ways have a ttnle.

A Torso man, becoming engaged recently, was
desirous of presenting his intended with a ring
appropriately inscribed: but being at a loss
what to have engraved on it called upon his
father for advice. " WelV said the old man,

put on, 'When this you see, remember he I "

The young !ady was much surprised, a few days
after, at receiving a beautiful ring with this in

scription, "When this you see, remember
rATDEa."

Tns most ignorant empiric can do us the great-
est barm, when the most scientific rhysician may

unable to do us the slightest good.

Ir you turn sway from worthy men because

they are hiim'ily clad, they can boast that jou
cut their coat and pantaloons.

P.idictlk bas shafts, nnd impertinence arrows,
which, though again t innocence they msy be le-

velled m rain, hut a!wy the pfwtr of --ronnd-

trig tranquility.

the gentleman ; I should bo happy" to ex- -

chagne places, if it would be agreeublo to

you.
The lady showed by a smile and a bow

that sho was pleased with his courtesy.
I am exceedingly obliged to you, sir; but

I cnunot rido backward. It is not for myself,
cither, that 1 fear the sun, but for this basket'

SJie pointed to a charming little piece of
wicker-wor- k on tho seat beside her, from be-

neath tho cover of which s,mo vino leaves

peeped out
'The sun does not injuro fruit, madnme;

and this appears, besides, sufficiently pro-

tected.'
' It is not fruit, sir ; there is only a simple

cream cheese in tho basket ; but I should bo

distressed if it did not urrivo in Paris per-

fectly fresh.'

Then, as if to be certain that she had not

compromised herself in talking with a stran-

ger, 'to whom have I the honor to speak f
sho added ; taking care, however, to conceal

by a smile, the distrust which suggested the

question.
To a future inhabitant of Corbeil, mad-

ams. I have recently purchased a house

there, and have just completed its furiiinhing.
My name is Delannoy.'

The lady inclined horhead with a satisfied
air. There was no great information, it is

true, in the name, of Delannoy; but it was

evident to her that a man who had just
bought a house must bo respectable.

Delannoy thought that he had a right to
ask n question in his turn.

' Does Madame reside at Corbcil T

' Yes, sir.'

'1 shall be happy if my properly is in the

neighborhood of mudamc. It is situated in

the line do Quntorze.'
' Indeed, sir! Wo should have been neigh-

bors six months ago. I occupied at that
time the first story of the Nogenlet mansion.

Nogenlet is the name of my husband's family.'
' Madame is married then T

' I am a widow, sir.'

Delannoy looked more closely at Madame

Nogenlet; he observed that she had glossy
black hair, expressive eyes, ruby lips, which
disclosed two magnificent rows of pearls, a
small white hand; in short, that she was a

very pretty widow.

'The sun is shining full upon your basket,'
he remarked, after completing his observa-

tion's; 'allow me to place it upon my seat.'
It would have been difficult to refuse; for

the hand of Delannoy, more prompt than his

word, hal effected the change before he had

completed the offer.
' So much trouble about the cheese ! I am

afraid that I seem very ridiculous to you;
but I have nn old nuct in Paris, Uue do Yar-emic- s,

whom I love Itkc a mother, and who
is very fond of these cheeses, which arc made
in great perfection in the neighborhood of

Curlvil. I never visit her without carrying
one with me, and I am naturally anxious that

shclpuld receive it perfectly fresh,'
' It only justifies, mad.ime, tho opinion ono

would form on looking at you.'
An examination of a few second had

shown Madame Nogenlet that her compli-

mentary neighbor had a pleasing face and a
fine form.

' Is it as a permanent dwelling, or only as
a summer residence, that monsieur has pur-
chased a house in our village V

'I do not know as yet, madamc. It will

depend upon the effect which a change of j

nir may produce upon my witc.
Ah ! monsieur is married P

The conversation became more languid.

Perhaps Mulame Nogenlet found some cane
for regret in the information she had just

; perhaps Delannoy discovered that
there was dauer in becomini' too iutimatelv

,,,c mval of the train, she recognizes a board
friend whom he has lost sight of

for several years. Sho alight hurriedly. She

can go on by the next train. A delay of au
hour and a half w ill not do any great harm

to her ol 1 aunt.

Delannoy remains alone in his compartment
of the car. While he is congratulating him-

self upon having come out with honor from

this perilous rtncounttr, his eye fall upon
the basket of the pretty widow. Ia her

to hji-te- n after her friei.d, Ma-lam-

Nogenlet ha kft upon the scat the precious
i heee, the object of so much solicit ndc.

Happily, she has given her name to Dclatiuny.
She has even indicated the dwelling of her

j

aunt, f r whom the cheese is destined. De-

lannoy can do no less than carry the cheese

to its address. It is an imperious duty of

politeness, which it would be Impossible for

a well bred man to neglect
That he may not in his turn, forget the

basket, Delannoy places it on his knees, and
wh3 thinking f matters and things in gen- -

writes to this lady.'
Ho half turns the chees", and succeeds in

detaching the paper. It is only a fragment,
containing, on ouu side, two lines of tho third

page of the letter, preceding tho signature,
and ou tho other a portion of the address.
Two lines only I Yet these two Hues suffice

to draw from him a cry of surprise and indig-
nation :

' I shall nevor forget how kind rou hare been to
nic under all

' My love in tlmio forever. Valkntine.'
On the back is written ' To Monsieur .'

The rest of tho address is wanting.
'No matter,' ho cried, trembling with rago;

'Tho guilty wife must bo punished first. I

shall find means afterward to reach the ac-

complice.'
The train stops at its destination. Delan-

noy, holding in one hand the basket of
Madame Nogenlet, and pressing convulsively
in the other the tell-tal- e paper, jumps into a

conch, nml soon arrives at his dwelling, where
his wife is awaiting him. Ho had scut on
before Mariette, tho servant, to inform her
that the house was ready, and that ho should
come himself for her in tho course of tho

day.
The young wifo remark, with terror, tho

strange expression of her husband's counte-

nance.
' What has happened, my love f she ex-

claims.
' You will soon know, mad.ime ; but, in

the first place, answer my questions. Do

you know any one at Corbeil :'

The eyes of Delannoy darted such light-

ning glances, that Valentino remained a mo-

ment stupefied.
' Remember,' ho resumed, ' that I must

know the whole truth, and it will bo useless
to attempt to deceive me. When I decided
to remove to Corbeil, in preference to nny
other place, it was owing to your entreaties.
There must have boon a reason for these en-

treaties, and that reason I will know. WjII,
madamc ! how long must I wait for an an-

swer V

' If I have hesitated for A moment,' replied
Valentine, with the most perfect calmness,
' it is because I was trying to understand tho
reason of your questions and your evident

anger, t know no one at Corbeil. I beo-- .

gel you to remove tiicre because many per-
sons recommended the climate rs very health-

ful.'
' You deny, then T

' Deny what f Your questions are perfect-

ly enigmatical.'
I will enlighten yon, inadainc. Here is

n piece of paper which comes from Corbeil.

Del.miioy unfolded the paper and placed it
before Valentine.

' Do you recognize this handwriting V

' It i mine.'

Yes, your writing, madamc. I did not
need your confession to be sure of it And

yon pretend to know no one in a place where
some one lives to hom you write ' My love
is thine forever fNo one, I repeat it ; and I cannot under-

stand '
' Enough, ma lame. I will hear no more.

There is no possibility of justification. As I
J,avc a horror of scandal, I shall endeavor to
control my indignation. I wish no violent

scenes or disgraceful lawsuits. I will show

great indulgence, but it is on two conditions;
within twenty-fou- r hours you will leave my
house and return to your family, and you
will tell me instantly the name of the scoun-

drel to whom this letter is addressed.'

'Sir,' replied Valentine, with an air of dig-

nity, 'you are not in a condition to listen to
me, and I confess, besides, that I am not able
at present to justify myself. I cannot deny
m- - signature, and thee lines also were writ-

ten by tuy hand. There, is a mystery about
it which I cannot understand, and to which
I am obliged, at present, to yield. Your
first command shall be obeyed.
I will seek an asylum with my mother; but

my oliedienec can go no farther. Whatever

right the law may give you over me, it does
not authorize you to require an impossibility.

Delannoy was confounded. He had not
snpeeted such audacity in a woman who had

always hitherto appeared perfectly gentle,
ami even timid, lis shut himself up in his
chamiter, and gave fall vent to hi rage,
Death ! death alone could revenge him up-

on the wretch w ho hail ruined his happiness.
How could he discover that name which
Valentine refused to disclose! He world
give half his fortune to know it Should he

apply to Madame Nogenlet 1 Perhaps she
was ignorant of the existence of the letter;
but then, how did it come in her possession I

His excited imagination soon invented a fubic

to account for this. Madame Nogenlet was

pretty, and a widow, with, no doubt, many
cinnrrr nT cnojr fa;ien on stnc

young heart to feel that there was danger iu

the intoxicating cup, and that safety lay in

abstinence.
And as no ono is more indebted than my-

self to the kind influence in question, so no

one moro fully realizes how decisively it bears

upon tho destinies of others.

Full well I know, that by woman came tho

npostacy of Adam, and by woman the recov-

ery through Jesus. It was woman that im-

bued the mind and formed the character of

Moses, Israel's deliverer. It was woman

that led the choir, nnd gave back the response
of that triumphal procession which went

forth to celebrato with timbrels, on the banks
of tho Red Sea, the overthrow of Pharaoh.
It was a woman that put Sisera to flight, and

composed the song of Deborah and Barak
tho son of Abinoam, and judged in right-

eousness for years the tribes of Israel It
was woman that defeated the wicked coun-

sels of Ilaman, delivered righteous Mordecai,
and saved a whole people from their utter
desolation.

And now to speak of Seniiramis of Baby-

lon, of Cathcrino of Russia, or of those
Queens of England whose joyous reigns con-

stitute tho brightest periods of British histo-

ry, or her, the young aud lovely, the patron
of learning and morals, who now adorns the
throne of the sea-gi- rt isle not to speak of
these, there are others of more sacred char-

acter, of whom it were admissible even now

to speak.
The sceptre of empire is not tho sceptre

that best befits the hand of woman, nor is tho
fieid of carnage hor field of glory. Home,
sweet home, is her theatre of action, herpedes-ta- l

of beauty, and the throne of her power.
Or, if seen abroad, she is seen to the best

advantage when on errands of love, and wear-

ing her robe of mercy.
It was not woman who slept during the

agonies of Gethsemane ; it was not woman

who denied her lord at the palace of Caiphas;
it was not woman who deserted his cross on

the hill of Calvary. But it was woman that
dared to testify her respect for his corpse, that

procured spices for embalming it and that
was found last at night and first iu the morn-

ing at his sepulchre. Tune has neither im- - .

paired her kindness, shaken her constancy,
nor changed her character.

Now, as formerly, she is most ready to en

ter and most rcluctantto leave the abode of

misery. Now, as formerly, it is her office, and
well it has been sustained, to sUy the fainting
head, w ipe from the dim eye the tear of an-

guish, and from the cold forehead the dew of
death.

Thc Caors. Planters inform us that the cot-

ton crop will ran short, greatly short of the esti-

mation at the beginning of th. season. The
corn crops will also be nearly a failure. Cotton
is stunted and now matured, with blossoming
tops, from continued drouth, and moreover is

suffering from the boll-wor- The Concordia

Intelligencer, well posted in these matters, gives
lamentable account of the crops. TTe predict

an early rise in prices and considerable activity
in the cotton market in Europe, as there will be
short crops in estimated quantity; Speculators
bare counted without their host Satt-h- t Prm
Trader.

Sobrow comes soon enough without despon-

dency ; it does s man no (rood to wry a light .
ring rod to attract trouble.

of soro. Sum pore peiToted fools blanks acquainted w ith a w idow as attractive as

yore scks for the difficulty in the garden ; Madame Nogenlet. But these details arc fur-b-

I know men are a deceitful a Satan, and c'n our "tol7- -

when the apple was plum riv A la:n would j T"e ,r'"n "tops. It is the stttion of Cho--

rig'd him a eider press and like as not got j
1c Koy. Ma-lam- e Nogenlet utters a cry

on a big bust and bin driv off any way. of surprise. Among the persons who await

lonr first mot'.--- - v- - a ladv, and all her ;

dautcr is ditto; and nolJy but a losifin

cuss will say a word ain yon. 11 pin that
no wave of truble may ever ndc across your
poccful brct, I will conclude, these reman
with the folloriiig sentiment :

Wimax She it a good egg.

A Esni.isit Chokes' Pockst Picked or a Foi-Trx- e.

At Liverpool two experienced London
thieves pickedthe pocket of a broker of 11,000

(or 55.ooo! in hrynit', t ash?-- , enter-

ing the bank. An hour liter a London deter ti' e
who chanced to be in town, rccognir-c- one of
tbeni at the Pot-offic- where he was found to
bav registered a letter to s lady in London Fol-

lowing the man they arrested both; following
the letU-- r ttiry recovered the entire amount of
money, and in almo--4 as little time as it takes to
say it the pickpockets were transported for ten
and seven years respectively.

Tn pentlemen employed in taking th census
find a rrrat many rmmt ladies ae--d sixteen or
acrerrteen yean, fa one family in Vermont there
were twelve girls between ten and sixteen year
ofaps.


